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FOR THE VISITOR, 


MY DREAMS. 
DREAM I, 
(Continued from No. 6.) 


He was readily admitted, and with him, entered unoppofed, the 
artful God of love, in congenial difguite. What happened in the in- 
terior of the palace, upon the reception of thofe two formidable guctts, 
I cannot preciiely relate ; but foon, gay and ecttatic notes fucceeded 
the dull and melancholy founds which had hitherto afflicted my ear.— 
Artemifia, Porcia, and they grief-worn companions now vanifhed trom 
my fight ; the tender dove took the place of the moaning owl: the mourn- 
ful ciufters of cyprefs and weping-willows were fuddenly changed mto 
verdant myrtles and blooming jeilamines ; the fragrance of voluptuous 
perfumes floated in the ambient air. Ino longer beheld before me the 
gloomy manfion of forrow, but the enchanted palace of Armida ; the 
noife of feet, moving in joyous cadence, together with continued peals 
of loud laughter, fwelling along the immente vaults ot the ftately edi- 
fice, and watted afar off by the iportive gales, roufed me from my flum- 
bers, and diipelled the whole fantattic vition, 

Yet, it was not obliterated from my remembrance, and, when fum- 
moned, at the ufual hour, by the breakfaft-bell, I repaired to the family 
hall, the various circumftances of this fingular dream were flill trefh and 
diftin& in my ‘* mind’s eye.’’ Accordingly, Irelated them to my lit- 
tle domettic circle, efpecially with a view to itimulate the amufing gar- 
rulity, and pungent fatire of my venerable aunt, Miis Bridget Virgi- 
nia Prim, a moit worthy Veitail, who has juft completed the fifty-firth 
year of her age. 

Here, I fhall, doubtlefs, be excufed for introducing the character of 
my much re{petted aunt. 

Mils Bridget Virginia Prim, the @fily daughter of my paternal 
grandfire, dropped into her cradle, a perfect model of fymmetry, and 
regularity, in features and limbs. It might be {aid that, as the grew 
up, her body became a fimilar fgure ona larger fcale. Never was the 
theory of proportion fo accurately and fo happily illuftrated as in her 
perfon. Indeed, had my grandfather been a geometrician, this parti- 
cular ¢afe would have been iufficient to make mea convert to the Dar- 
winian doétrine, on a fubject equally myfterious and contefted ; but 
the truth is, that the good old man never troubled his head re{pecting 
equiangularity, and proportionality of fides about equal angles; I 
muft, thercfore, beg leave to fulpend my opinion, as to the cauie 
which moulded my aunt Bridget into a mathematica! diagram. 


Nor did her mind much differ, in_relation to iymmetry, from her . 


corporealframe. Her infantine amtif€ments partook in nothing of 
the ardour and Jevity natural to that age. 
ran, danced, or romped, with other girls of her years, it was not that 
the experienced any iatrinfic dehight in playing, running, dancing, or 
romping, but foleiy becaule the had been told, and could already de- 
monitrate that relaxation and exercife are neceilary to human beings, 
whether male or female. In a word, Bridget Virginia Prim exhi- 
bited, even in her childhood, an aftonifhing pattern of what is generally 
denominated ideal pérfection. 

In the Vernal {cation of life, that eventful & critical period, when the 
rofe of temale beauty is tull-blown, and muft either be cherithed by 
fome tond hand, or fade unnoticed and negleéted, aunt Bridget, nocwith - 
ftandihg the awful, and, it might “be added, the repuliive dignity of 
her bodily and mental itructure, was not without admirers: But the 
majetty of her towering intellect, her fyitematic and unaccountable em- 
pire over the traities and even the fentibilities of the heart «Aer frigid 
theories concerning love, marriage, and happineis; and, more 
than all, her formidable ideas of marital pertection, gradually difmi{- 
fed from her fhrine her detperate votaries. They fought the miftrefs, 
and not the platoniit ; the wife, and not'the philofopher im petticoats ; 
it was not ** the glare, but the foft green of the mind” which their 
fond withes looked for. The) immaculate, the logical, the perfect’ 
Mifs Bridget Virginia Prin, was, therefore, left by them, to enjoy unen- 
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vied the fweets of celibacy, and the proud confcioufnefs of a merit 
which the ** creatures’ were too ftupid or too unjuit duly te appreciate. 
(To be continued.) ~ 


ne 


FOR THE VISITOR, 
Tranflated for The Visitor, from Alibert on the Hiffory of the Guaco, 


This plant difcovered by M. Murisy conititutes a new Genus to which 
may be referred the cacalia lauryoua and cardyolia of Linnxus. ‘ 

It is in Choco fo celebrated tor Piatina, ot which it is the Native 
country, that the moft venomous ferpents are found ; it is there alfo 
that have been tried the wonderiul eitects oi the Gace, lince cultivated 
with fuccefs by the celejprated Naturaliit, M, Zea. ; 

M. Mutis fond of experiments, attended the following made by a 
negro. Having aflembled fome of his iriends at his country-houte, 
near; Mareguita, about thirty leagues from Santa Fe, he fent for Pio, a 
negro belonging’to Don Jofeph Arumero,apianter. The negro arrived, 
bringing with hima ferpent of the mott venomous kind in that coun- 
try. It was inthe morning of the 30th ot May, 1788, that this flave 
in the prefence of Mr, Mutis, Don Diego Rigaluo, now a canon at 
Cordova in Spain; Don Anicimo Aivares, Librarian at Santa’Fe 5 
Don Pedro Vergas Corregidor of Zipaquira, and betore teveral other 
learned men and artifts, commenced his experiments. ‘T he Corregidor 
Vergas feeing that the negro took the terpent in his hands, and 
that he turned it about and teazed it without its fhewing the leaft in- 
quietude or inclination to bite, tuipecied that its iangs had been taken 
out, and examined its mouth in order to ascertain that circumftancts 
Being {atisfied that it had its fangs, and no longer doubting the efii- 
cy of the Guaco, he determined to undergo himicif the operation by 
which the negro had been rendered invulnerable to ferpents. This ex- 
ample was tollowed by ieveral perions, among whom were Don 
Francis co Zaravain and many others. The newly initiated gentlegp 
men handling the inake by turns, fhook and teazed it until they fuc- 
ceeded in irritati it, and it bit the painter Mutis fo as to draw 
blood, Confternation feized on every {pectator except the negro, who 
bade them not to bewlarmed. Qe rubbed the bite with the leaves of 
the Guaco, and Mutis went as ufual about drawing and painting 
plants, 

The Corregidcr drew up a ftatement in form, & wrote a Memoir which 
Mutis had printed in the Journal of Santa Fe. An abridgement of 
it has been given in the Seminario de Agricultura of Madrid. The 
late M. Cavarillas has alio made mention of the Guaco in his annals 
De liencias Naturales. The knowicdge of this plant has {pread itfelf 
rapidly through the kingdom of New Grenada, and the Curates, fe- 
conding the etforts of Mr. Mutis, to propogate its ufe, have fucceeded 
in neutralizing the only icourge of that charming country. 

Whenever any one withes to render himfelf invulnerable to ferpents, 
the negroes make fix incifions ; two in the feet, two in the hands, and 
one in each lide of the breaft. The juice is exprefled from the leaves, 
and poured into the incifions, in the fame manner as when a’ perfon is 
inocuiated for the imall pox. Before the operation, two {poonfuls of 
the juice are adminiftered to the perion who is going to be_initiated. 
it is recommended, that he thould take the fame quantity of the juice 
during the space ot five or tix days in every month; for if he neglests 

; » tor tome time, the Guaco lofés its virtue, and a new inocula- 
tion will foon become neeefiary. It is a common practice for people 
to carry the leaves of the Guaco about them, in places infefted with 
1erpents, ierder to keep off thofe noxious animals; for its odour 
produces in them a ftate of torpor and inactivity. ; 

WN. B. The Guaco is probably a native of the United States, as fome 
of the fpecies belonging to the genus Cacalia are found in teyc>al pats 
of this country, The tpecics C. Suaweoles, and C. Atriplicifelia, a- 
bound in Virginia, and the C. Reniformis in Pensylvania. The difco- 
very of the Guaco, which io probably belongs to the fame vegetable 
family, would, on account of the above mentioned properties, prove 
extremely beneficial to society, We invite the redearches of Botznifts te 
10 eopertang an objet . AGRICOLA. 


















































































































































THE VISITOR. 


————$——— 


TO THE EDITORS OF THE VISITOR. 
GENTLEMEN, 


If your correfpondent has been fo fortunate as to recover his mental fa- 
culties and bas any communication for your next paper, it may be unne- 
ceffury to publifb this ; otherwife if it joould meet your approbation please 
Suffer the Vifitor to be the bearer of it 


TO RICHARD HONEYCOMB. 


Ihave read your. two epiftles to the Editors of the Vifitor, aud I 
affure you dear’Richard, the latter has excitcd in me the tendereit fym- 
pathy for the difaiters attending your debut at the Cotillion party, I 
very much fear the panic with which you were itruck wiil fo paralize 
your laudable exertions in promoting the amuiement of the Vilitor’s 
patrons, that as one I am induced to jolicit you wiil leave no means 
untried to%alm that mental perturbation which renders you incapable 
of imparting your ufeful and entertaining retiections ; indecd Richard, 
my anxiety that you fhould continue your edifying remarks induces me 
to ufe the fredom of offering my allitcance in extricating you from you 
troubles, which I hope you will readily exeufe whea you ice I am ac- 
tuated by the beft motive. 

From your firit eflay, I imagined your long fervice in the capacity 
of a beau, had rendered you fo ealy in your deportment, that nothing 
in a fathionable circle could embarrafs you, “and had made you ‘io 
completely the ladies man that 

“ Tho’ fad, you muft always feem gay, 
Tho’ unealy appear at your eale ; 
Mutt talk when there’s nothing to lay, 
And laugh when there's nothing te pleate.*’ 


But I find you want confidence: take courage my dearsfellow and you 
may rely on it, you will find yourielt in the tavor of the ladies. In your 
lait fally, it you had reflected, you would have difcovered with what 
kindneis Miis pulled you this way, and Miis——puiled you that 
way and fo on ; you would have {een them doing all for the beit, and 
foon have put _ right : but lo! your imagination transformed eve- 
ry exertion of t e fair into ridicule, and yourtelf to the laughing itock , 
now I would advife you to mind it not ; but again put on your {atin 
fuit, think yourfelf as good as any man ; (for iurcly you are fo, ) go 
up boldly to the lady you may fancy ; afk her to dance with you, aod 
there isno doubt, if you will pay the imaleit attengien, you will acquit 
youriclt well : but if you do makea few falle lteps, why what's that ? 
never mind it, Itell you. Why fhould you care who laugh ? laugh at 
them too. I have found it the bett plan in all my experience. ‘Fis no 
uncommon thing to fee a man of the irft rank in iociety, venture on the 
fioor,, who has not the leaft idea, after the firit hop, ttep, and jump, 
which way he fhould direét his next courfe ; then he throws himielt in 
fuch funny attitudes, and with a Glly grin, looks this, that, and the 
other way, watching his partner, who all the time is gracefully per- 
forming a circle round him, fo much to the entertainment of the com- 
pany, that the rifibility of even the man you could lest fufpect, is 
excited to fuch a degree, as to require the immediate application of e- 
very remedy to alleviate its violence ; and particwarly the application 
of the hands to the fide, which you know is iome kind of relict in thefe 
extraordinary caies ; and do you fuppote he {neaks. off with down-catt 
look, and crimion face? no, indeed fir! he is as much pleated as 
any body elie, and I afiure you feems to enjoythe laugh too as much, 
for he thinks he contributs more to the entertainment of the compa- 
ny, than by diiplaying all the formal balancé’s ebajé’s &c. he could 
acquire in fix month’s imitation of the dancing mailer, Now the 
next time you get confounded or likely to be 10, do think of this 
circumitance and you will furely get compoted, particularly as you, 
rank amongft the great men ; and remembering whatever they do, mu 
be approved : moreover as your ftandiug entitles you to the favor ot 
the lacies, whilit thatclats of animal$ you {peak of under'the denomi- 
nation of * upitarts”’ ** cotillion mongers, &c."* being brought in com- 
petition with you, will make your triumph jo great, your {uperiority 
fo evident, that they muit of courfe meet the vacant ftare or pais un- 
heeded. 1 would advife you, however, to continue taking leflons from 
your dancing matter, notwithitanding it may be fo gratifying to the 
** cotillicn mongers,”’ to think you are endeavouring to rival them and 
become famous in the dance. Should this letter bring you forward 
again, the objeét of it will be accomplithgd, and» contribute much to 


the jaticfa tion of your friend, 
. WILL HONEYCOMB. 
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FCR THE VISITOR. 
» APRORISMS. 

Trath is the moft defirable of all things ; but it ought to be purfu- 
ed with judgment founded on refle&tion. 

Ditputes on {peculative points of religion fhould be avoided. The 
evidence of the great truth of Chriftianity is thewn by the zeal of all 
fettaries to eftablith its precepts in their feveral ways. 

‘Conciliation after a difference of opinion is a ciedit to both parties; 
it fhews that each is defirous of eftabliihing his opinion without any 
particular or perfonal prejudice. 

Senlibility may be fo tar refined as to render us unfit for agtion ; the 
happineis ot uch a mind muft depend on contingencies. 

Our pleafures may be fometimes augmented by accidental, or con- 
tingent circumftances ; but our happine(s thould be placed on a furer 
toundation, 

There is.a wide difference between wit and good-nature: — the one 
is defirous of difcovering errors ; the other flow in expofing them. 

Two great an anxiety to difplay our wiidom deprives us of the means 
of becoming wiler, ' 

It may be confidered as a great felf-denial to conceal our abilities : 
it is certainly true that our weaknefles are the firlt points moft likely to 
be diicovered, but we may refit alfured that our talents do not elcape 
the penetration of thofe who are beit able to dilcern their value, 

The diipofition and habits of the man will always ditfule themfelves 
through his works.as. an author. Ky 

It is more ealy to criticile than to imitate, 

Affectation has given birth to the race of coxcombs: nature may 
fometimes.make afool, but a coxcomb is always of a man's own ma- 


king. 

Phe beft men fmile at cenfure ; and are often the moft expofed to it ; 
the fhaft flies farthe/t that meets with the leaft refittance. 

What fhall we fay of thote who are continually digrefling into ego- 
tilm, and yet cannot patiently litten to another's praile, 

The thade of obfcurity hides more merit than the-rays of profperity 
fhine upon. 

How {hallow is their.eftimation of human happinefs who place it in 
the pofleflion of riches.—Cares intrude on the heights of wealth, while 
indultrious poverty with hehe aleh y progeny is {miling in the vale 

clowe ™ Z. 
—= 
FOR THE VISITOR. 
ASOLILOQUY. 


Evening is approaching ; I will go to the falls, and there, feated 
on a tragment of broken rock, view the tun finking beneath the Hori- 
zon, while the tranilucent ftream is meandering at my feet, The tall 
Pines are waving inthe grove, fanned by the gencle weitern breeze, 
and the feathered Choiriftegs, not yet retired to their motly nefts, are 
charming my ear with their tweet melodies, and are ulhering in that 
joyful featon that flufhes nature with its genial bloom, andjtunes the 
foul to iweet reflections. he 

E*re long Cynthia will fpread her foft rays o’er this enchanting 
fcene, avd adorn each object with her mild radiance, and the canopy 
of Heaven be tludded with gems innumerables I will thea return tran- 
quilized with theie iublime contemplations ; for what can be move 
heart foothing than the view of theic ornaments of nature; and yet 
how tew there are that even beftow one ferious thought on them. Hur- 
ried away in the vortex of luxury and diflipation, they care not for 
thete ineftisnable bleflings. Poor deluded mortals! a tittle while and you 
will with that you had thought more of your Creator and his works, 
CONSTANTIA. 


— 
FOR THE VISITOR. 
AN ANAGRAM. 
When the Saviour of the world was alked by Pilate, the Roman 
prefect in Judea, 
QUID EST VERITAS? 
WHAT IS TRUTH ? 
Weare infofmed by the Sacred hiltorian that he made no anfwer. 
Anagramize the quettion, and you have, 
2 EST VIR QUI ADEST. 
IT IS THE MAN BEFORE YOU. 
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THE V&SITOR. 
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Richmond, May 18, 1807. 
MR. VISITOR, 


i mi racts m various authorities, to 
o tranfmit to you extracts from ' 
apres , the wheel, is no zeww thimg 


at the famous problein, refpeéting is 20 
sty eet But oh Monal duties do not allow m ae yew 
to copy and arrange thole extracts. Shou d ay a ‘ eer c e 
let hum apply to Mr. Chevallic, fot tne rence aes Rove d: drifiote 
him read in that work the articles Aowlement, Roue, Roue « ~ y : ‘ 
Cycloide, Trochoide and he will feeF by peruling thole article $5 t sare 
confideration of the wheel et “a phenomena of its motion, was lug 
xe is problem of Ariftotie : ; % 
Boda s-csmplec: revolution of the wheel, a line equal to the Sole 
cuinference thereof is deteribed on the ground; why, then, guns om 
revolution allo het gancentric ag, ac aaa ye. is~a line de- 
cri by that circle, greater than its circuipfe ¥2 
ge oo wealabeia osftsted and agitated the Greeks ftill yeni E Se 
than the upper port at FA gre mye Os gag us. Nay, Gafieo del- 

rately worked at it without much iwecets 
Pe The French Encyclopedia ftates that Ariltotle’s problem Taken 
tes, Roberval, Paical, Mericnne, Wallis, &c. &c, to the conti eration 
of all the circumftances of the motion of the wheel. Paical, in parti- 
cular, enlarged, and, indeed, completed the theory of the Cycloid. 
His celebrated fraité dela rouletie, Historia trochoides, 1s ttated to 
contain every thing to be wifhed on this fubject, A long paffage on 
Fontenelle explains the very point in agitation, and fuffices to cont cae 
us that the Quickers are right. The properties of the Cycloid ne f 
beautifully expofed in La Caille’s calcul ifferentiel et integral, and we 
cannot too much adinire the application ot the phenomenon by Huyg- 
hens to the pendulum ;_ it will” appear wonderful that a body may be 
made to fall more quickly in a curve than in a ftraight line. 
In hafle, Yours, Ge. QUIS, QUID, UBI. 
——— a ———————— 


CULINARY RESEARCHES. 


ON PASTRY ; ; 

Paftry is to cookery, what rhetorical figures are to-{peech ; its life 
and ornament. An harangue without metaphors, and a dinner with- 
out paftry, would be equally infipid; but as every body is not pofieiied 
of eloquence, fo few people know the art of icientificaily handling 

alte. Good paftrycooks are aimoit as fearce as great orators 5 and it 
in the records of ipeech, five or fix sremmmpen have been juitly celebra- 
ted, we fhould find fome trouble in the Hiftory of the oven, to quote as 
many famous artilts ;: the bar of Greece has been immortalized by a 
Demotthenes and an Eichines ; and that of Rome by a Cicero and an 
Hortentius ; and in France the rolling-pin has only been {cientiticaliy 
wielded by a Rouget, a Lefage,a Leblanc, & Gendrons, and very few 
others, who follow their tteps. As to the paitrycooks ot other coun. 
tries, they are never even mentioned : thofe ot France alone have dij- 
tinguithed themlelves. Touloule and _Straibourg have acquired a 
great name by their liver pies, and Perigueux by its patridge ones 3 
but how far are thefe preparations trom thole productions at the fame 
time ingenious and deep which daily ifflue from the arit ovens of Paris, 

Paitry ais an art both agreeable amd uleful; which young ladies 
would do well to practice ; 1t would give them a pleafing Occupation, 
and a fure means of recovering or preierving their health and beauty ; 
may I be allowed to quote on this tubject, a few lines trom a celebra- 
ted writer on cookery and paltry, to whom the world has been indebted 
for the beit works that have ever been compvied on the alumentary art, 

«* Cookery has the power of banifhing e#aui from all ranks; of 
offering a variety of amiafements ; of giving a gentle and falutary ex- 
exercile to the human frame ; of promoting a iree circulation of the 
blood, from which we acquire an appetite, ftrength and gaiety ; of re- 
uniting our friends ; and tends to the perfection ot that art, known 
and revered ever fince the darkeit ages 6t antiquity, and which on that 
account deferves {ome attention from all thofe, who compoie fociety. 

** Amiable fair ones, who are fuffering under the affli&ion of ill 
health or ennui, quit the deftiuctive couch, which confumes the fpring 
of your days; and let thofe moulds, dettined for the purpote of for- 
ming innumerable delicacies, be no longer grafped by hands that are 
often difguiting ; but let iugar, geflamine and rofes be united by hands 
of the graces, and your offerings prefented under a variety of interef. 
ting thapes, will make your delicinus roductions be fought for with 
avidity, and they will prove invaluab é, when created’ by thofe who 
are fo dear to us !”” , 
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BRITISH BRAVERY : 


An Anecdote of Lord Robert Manners. 


Inan engagement in the Welt Indies, jaft prior to the clofe of the 
American war, wherein the French fleet unde: Count De Graffe was 
defeated by that of Great,Biitain, commanded. by Sir G. Bi (after- 
wards Lord) Rodney, the Refolution of 74 guns, sbeing oppofed toa 
French thip of 80, a two-decker, whole weight of metal was much hea- 
vier than that of the Britifh thip, the engagement began very clofe, 
and a dreadful carnage eniued ; moft of the officers on board the Refo- 
lution were either killed or wounded: the fame nh to have hap- 
pened on board the Frenchman, her antagonift, whofe captain, fecond 
captain, and three of her lieutenants, lay dead on the decks.. Lord 
Robert Manners, who commanded the Refolution, had his right arm 
thot off below the elbow early in the engagement : he made one of hig 
midfhipmen, who ftood next him to receive his orders, wrap up the 
ftump in his handkerchiefand a little lint, afliftea by one of the fur- 
geon’s mates, the medical-ailiftant being direétly fent again to the cock- 
pit, where his aid was required, _ The captain was joon after again 


: 


| wounded in the fame arm, and im@ fhort time in the right légs Reiol- 


ved not to quit the deck, he hada chair to iit in, being incapable of 
fanding. Ina very little timea chain-fhot came athwart the quarters 
deck, which took the chair in which the captain was iitting, and ijepe. 
rated the wounded leg from his body about the middle of the calf, his 
attendant, a volunteer, that was ftanding by him, saving both legs 
thot of by the fame. Two failors came direétly,to raite the captain, 
and to have conveyed him to his cabin :—=** Go my honeit feliows,”’ 
fays the brave Manners, ‘* take that poor gentleman down, who more 
needs your affiftance ; my lot is deathy and I defire no other ; but he 
may yet live to fee many a Frenchman die before him.”” The volun- 
teer refufed to be removed from the captain’s lide, laying, this was the 
firft time he had ever diiobeyed his orders —After the engagement, 
which now foon terifinated, both were removed. The brave Manners 
died on his paflage home : the volunteer, a young man of family, con- 
tinued in the Weit Indies, with two wooden ftumps, and was-promoted 
to alieutenancy. 


A CURIOUS COMBAT. 


Two gentleman of high birth, the one a Spaniard and the other a 
German, having rendered Maximilian II. many great fervices, they 
each for recompence demanded his natural daughter, Helena Sharfes 
quinn, in marriage. ‘The prince, who entertained equal reipect for 
them both, could ngtgive cither the preference ; and after much delay, 
he told them, that from the claims they both had to his attention and 
regard, he could not give his aflent for either of them to marry his 
daughter, and they mutt decide it by their own power and addreis ; 
but as he did not with to rifk the lofs of either, or both, by fuffering 
them to fight with offenlive weapons, he had ordered a large bag to be 
brought, and he who wo fuccesful enough to put his rival in it, thould 
obtain his daughter, 

This ftrange combat between two gentlemen was in prefence of the 
whole imperial court, and laited near an hour. At length the Spani- 
ard yielded ; and the German, André Eberhard, baron of Tatbert, 
when he had him in the bag, took him on his back, and placed him 
at the Emperor’s feet, and on the following day he married the beauti- 
ful Helena. 

=—_ 


ADDRESS. 


Every one has a peculiar addrefs. The addrefs of the young men 
confilts in deceiving the women ; the addrefs of old men in being de- 
ceived by them. With acourtier, addrefé is the art of convenient) 
fubmiffion, With a woman diffimulation : with a coquet, being now 
complying, new repuliive. With aman of intrigue, it is cunning 5 
and with an ambitious man, policy, The addreis of a paralite, is 
thewn in aceidentatly dropping in at the hour ot dinner ; and the addrefs 
ot moft debtors is, to conceal their addrefs trom their creditors. 











SHERIFF'S §& CLERK’S BONDS, 

Required under the Execution Law, paffed at the lat Sefion of Af. 

fembly—Alfo, CERTIFICATES tor the payment of cott de charges, 
FOR SALE AT THE OFFICE OF THE VISITOR. 
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my father remained alfo with us. 
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CAMIRE. 


AN AMERICAN TALE. 


(Continued, ) 


The good father’s benevolent attentions foon won the favage hoy’s 
affections : as mild as he was grateful, he icemed to delight in obeying 
his commands, and even fought to anticipate them. He coniented to 
wear clothing, and accuftomed himielf with little trouble, to habits 
which he did not underftand, and which often were repugnapt to him. 
But a fign from his benetactor reconciled him to every thing. Endow- 
ed with a lively underftanding and an excellent memory, he very foon 
knew enough Spanifh to comprehend the Jefuit. The firit word he 
learned, and which ftruck him particularly when he knew its fignifica- 
tion, was that of father, by which every one addreiled Maldonado : O 
my father, faid he, I had loft the hope of ever again pronouncing that 
name : but it is to thee I owe this happineis; and I fee you are the beit 
of men, for every ong,call you their father. ; 

As foon.as he could anfwer the good Jeiuit’s queftions, he informed 
him of his birth and his misfortunes gait was at the tomb of his depa- 
ted fire that the youthful favage reiated his hiftory. 

“¢ My name is Camire,” {aid he ; ** I belong to the nation of thg 
Guaranis, whom your brethren the Spaniards have driven from thete 

lains, and who now inhabit the woods behind thofe blue mountains, 
roa the only child of Alcaipa and Guacolde. ‘They had been ten- 
derly attached to eanh other all their lives, and fince my birth all their 
affeétion was centered on me. When my father took me to the chace, 
my mother accompanied us ; and when my mother detained me at home, 
My days were {pent with them and 
at night I repofzd in their arms. If I was happy they,did not tau to 
be the fame, and our hut re-echoed with their tongs ; J was ill, they 


- were overwhelmed with grief, and if I flept, they gazed upon me, and 


my flumbers gave them repoie. ¢ 

‘“¢ A nation called the Brafilians who I fuppofed hades driven a- 
way by your brethren, came and attacked us in our forels. A battle 
was fought, and the Brafilians triumphed. My father and mother, 
obli to fly, haftily built a canoe of bark, in which we placed all that 
we poflefled, which confifted of two hammocks, a net, and two bows ; we 
then embarked on the great river, without knowing where to land, for 
the Brafilians were behind us, and we trembled at the thoughts of ad- 
vancing towards thy ¢ountrymen. a ; 

«‘ The river had overflowed its banks, and in its courfe carried away 


‘ Jarge trees: our canoe was overturned. My father fupported me with 


one hand while he twam with the other. My mother who had for fome 
time been ill, fwam with difficulty, yet the aifo affilfed in fuftaining me. 
But fatigue foon exhautted her ftrength as well as mine ; Alcaipa ob- 
ferved it, placed us both on his back, and {wam in this manner for 
feveral hours, but could not land on account of the rocks that edged 
the river. The rapidity of the current dragged him on, he felt him- 
felf become weak, but concealed it from us : : 
fupporting ourfelves above water. At laft when we arrived near this 
plain where the river widening forms a fea, my father exclaimed: we 
are going to perifh my dear Guacolde ! I cannot with my double bur- 
then reach the fhore. If you had fufficient ftrength to follow me for 
a few moments, perhaps—.My mother without hearing any more let go 
her hold and immediately difappeared crying, fave our jon | and I die 
happy. 

te would have followed ny mother; but Alcaipa held both my 
arms in his hand. HMemade a faa effort to crofs the river, reached the 
fhore, laid me on the fand, kiffed me, and fell dead at my feet. 

«* You my father foon arrived. You know the reft.”’ 

The Jefuit could not hear this relation without weeping s he did not 
endeavour to confole the young favage ; he did not tell him to dry up 
his tears, but fhed fome with him, and Camire’s ceaied to flow that he 
might wipe away thofe of the worthy old man. 

Maldonado’s paternal affection foon won the heart of the fenfible Ca- 
mire. He ftudied at his {chool, and learned to read and write with 
aftonifhing facility. ‘The pious miffionary fpoke to him on the (ubject 
of religion, and defcribed it according to his own feelings, His edo, 
quence which flowed from the foul foon reached that of his pupil, who 
eafily believed the good father’s words, becaufe he faw him daily put 
them in prattice : he accompanied him to the hoipital, to the poor 
and the fick, when feated on the bed of difeafe, Maldonado calmed 
the grief of the unfortunate by his confolatory difcourfe. But when 
he thared with the Indians his frugal repaft, and even his clothing, 
and the young fayage admired his charity, ‘* my fon,"’ would the Je- 
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{uit exclaim, this is*hot fufficient, my god is‘the fathemof the poor, of 
the orphan, of the afflicted ; they are his favorite children, it is thus 
we muit aflift each other if we wiih to pleafe him. 


Charmed with thefedivine precepts, and impatient to follow fo plea. 
fing an example, Camire alked to be baptized. This detire filled the 
miffionary’s brealt with joy, and he flew to acquaint the Governor of 
it. Pedyeras offered to itand god-father to the converted American : 
all the Spaniards made him preientaghand the Jefuit bufied himfelf is 
endeavouring to infure an inde pendelity to his new protelyte. 

The credit and confideration which Maldonado enjoyed in the colony, 
and even in Spain, infured him an eafy means of procuring Camire 
various fituations. At fixteen his education was finithed, and the Je. 
{uit’s pupil learned more than moft of the colonifts. He underftood 
Latin, was well acquainted with mathematics, well read in hiftory 
and poetry, as well as all Spanifh works of celebrity, His intelligent 
mind had profited by what he had read ; he loved books, and under. 
ftood them well, and often culled more real philofophy from them than 
the author himielf profefled. .. 

Maldonado whom he aftonifhed by his genius, {poke to him ferioufly 
on the neceflity of cho.ing a profeffion which would lead him to fortune ; 
| he propofed to him the ftudy of the law, thé army, or commerce, and 
with his ufual indulgence, left hima tree choice. Camire thus re- 
plied : 

*« The only error of which I find you guilty, my father! is that of 
believing that fortune, which you {fo often mention, can be necefla- 
ry tor my happineis. I know very weil tiom what I have read, and 
trom the information you have given. me concerning your Europe, 
where the whole of nature's gifts only belong to a fmall part of its in 
habitants ; where the poor are condemned to ferve the rich, to be ale 
lowed the right of breathing the air, & feeding on the fruits of the earth, 
I can eafily conceive that in that country every means are employed, juit 
or unjuft, to leave the extenfive clas of thofe who poileis nothing, to 
become a member of the one that enjoys every thing. But look around 
you, my father ; look at thefe almott unbounded plains, where the 
maize, the ananas, and a crowd of other falubrious plants grow Sefore 
our eyes, almoft without cultivation : look at thofe immente forefts, 
filled with cocoa trees, pomegranate, lemon, and, citron trees, and 
many other delicious fruits, which nature creates with leis trouble than 
you have in repeating their names ; all thofe belong to me, I may en- 
joy them ; and the population of Paraguay will not for a long time be 
fufficiently great for men to @Wide this extenfive country, to name a 
malter for each {pot of land, and to deprive their fucceilors of the 
gifts of nature. 

** As to thole employments, which I know not for what reafon you 
call profeffions, I will trankly confeis that none of thoie you delcribed 
spleatle me, I do not like your laws, infufficient, uncertain, and 
often contradictory ; of all the books you have made me read it is 
thele I have found the mott tedious; and as we never acquire well 
what we diflike, I will not learn them, nor watte my time as many 
have done. War makes me thudder. Iadmire, I love the courageous 
man, who, if his wife, his children, or country be attacked, takes up 
arms, and braves death in defence of his brethren: that man is not a 
warrior, as he is erroneoufly called in your country ; he is “a man of 
peace and juitice, for he defends the one and the other. But for me, 
born a Guarani, to engage my life, to fell my blood to the king of 
Spain, toravage the earth, or deftroy men, according to his will ! no, 
my father, the religion you have taught me prohibits this, and I have 
yet to learn how your Spaniards accord this profefhion with their du- 
ties as Chriftians. 

** Commerce at firft pleafed me; I thought it charitable and a- 
greeable to crofs the fea, and {pend one’s life in labor and danger, to 
carry diftant nations the afliftance they ftand in need of, to fhare with the 
large family of mankind the gifts of our common father; but, upon 
turther inveftigation, I difcovered the motives which aétuated this 
charity, I ditcovered that the honefteft merchants did not fcruple td 
give tavages deadly weapons, and to intoxicate them with {trong li- 
quors, to conclude their bargains to advantage. In fhort, I have 
jeen them bring Africans trom their own country, and here expofe 
them for fale in the market-place, like cattle !—Sell our brethren! Oh ! 
my father, this is galling commerce !—My friend! I will not be a 
merchant ! 

** Let methen remain what Lam. You may fmile, and make me 
underttand Iam nothing ; but I aflure you I amfomething, & fomething 
tolerably good and tolerably happy} thanks to thy care I enjoy 
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before the Godyofmercy, and the only regret I fhould feel would be 
that of leaving you. Innocence, my father! 1s an excellent profef- 
fon; allow me to have no other. Belide you, I want for nothing ; 
and if I had the misfortune to lofe you, I would return to my woods, 
there our trees would afford me fatisfaction, and thy memory would 
detain me in the paths of virtue.. Let me then enjoy in peace the hap- 
pineis you have beitowed upon me. We have peruled many large 
books on what men denominate fellieity. 1 could form a little treatile, 
which mightbe reduced to thefe two lines :— Yo preferve the heart in 
its native purity, and to know how to renounce thoie things which are 
of little contequence.”” i eae r 

Maldonado was at a lofs for a reply to his young philofopher’s ar- 
guments, He agreed that the difciple had furpatied the matter, and 
filing, afked Camire to inftruct him in his turn. But it was ordain- 
ed that this wifdom fhould foon be put tothe tet. 

A tew months previous to this converfation, a thip from Cadiz had 
brought.to the Affumption, a young nicce ot the Governor's, whom 
her tathéry»Don Manuel, Pedreras’s younger brother, had left a por- 
tionleis orphan. Her relations thought the beft way of getting rid of 
the incumbrance of a poor girl was to fend her to America, where her 
uncle had the reputation of being rich. Pedreras received her with 
more iurprife than joy ; he was at firft tempted to fend her back to her 
other relations in Spain, but Maldonado’s reprefentations prevented 
him ; he contented himielf with making them fome very levere re- 
proaches tor having troubled him with her, and coniented, through 
a forced humanity, to allow his brother’s only caild to remain in his 
houle. ” 

It will naturally be inagined that the young lady dad not enjoy much 
happineis with Pedreras ; the knew well, and every day obierved that 
fhe was a weighty burden. Trembling with the tear of irritating her 
uncle, certain of difpleafing him, the kept a ftrictwatch over her {mallet 
actions, paid the moft minute attention to his commands, and thought 
herigitextremely happy when the eicaped being rebuked. She had juft.at- 
tained her fixteenth year, and was called Angelina, and truly worthy 
of thatname, by her beauty, elegance, amiable difpotition, and suore 
particularly by the qualities of her heart, which were ineftimable. 

It was “inipoflible to fee her without feeling an affection for her ; 
thoife who loved her dared not confeis it; her pure foul was devoid 
of vanity, and the fentiment the inipired was {fo nearly allied to 
virtue, that it might be thought one in thoie’ who experienced it. 

Angelina oftentought the iolitude of thé€country. Profiii ig by the 





liberty which the coloniits enjoyed, followed by a fervant, the walked 
out every evening to contemplate the face of nature, breathe the per- | 
fume of tlowers, liiten to the birds’ fongs, and admire the fetting tun. 
Thete were her only pleatures, and tusiced her mild and placid foul, 
always quick at appreciating the good, and Jatisied with her condi- 
tion. 

In her walks the had often remarked a young man, who each day at 
the fame hour repaired to a certain {pot, where he remained kneeling 
for a contiderable time, and afterwards returned to the town. Angeli- 
na, who had little curiofity, had avoided meeting him ; but one evening 
as the was returning home later than ufual, and palied near the {pot,a 
monftrous ferpent, of the tpecies called hunters, fo commen in Para- 
guay, railed its head above the long grafs, and hiiling with threatening 
rage, {prung towards Angelina: the terrified girl {creamed aloud, her 
attendant ran away with ail poflible hafte, and fhe attempted to follow | 
her: but the ferpent purfued her, gained ground, and nearly reached 
her, when Camire appeared, holding a leathern fling, the ule of which 
the Pervuvians fo fkiliully underftand. He threw the running knot at 
the reptile’s head, then flying with extreme quickne(s, dragged with 
him the itrangled moniter. 

Angelina had fainted, Camire appoached, affiftedther, and recalled 
her fenfes; be then iupported her tottering frame till fhe arrived at 
her uncle's dwelling, received her grateful thanks wita bluthes, and 
lett her experiencing a mixture of anxiety and confufion which he had 
never before felt. . 

He immediately repaired to Maldonado to acquaint him with what 
shad happened ; the joy the good Father felt at Angelina's eicape, the 
intereit he took in her fate, and all the praifes he bettowed on her, aug- 
mented Camire’s confuiion. While littening, he appeared wrapped in 
thought, and pafled a fleeplefs uight + the next morning he afked the 
Jefuit, with fome embarraflment, whether it would not be proper for 
them to wait on the Governor to, inquire after his niece's health. 
Maldonado agreed, and they repaired tothe houie. Pedreras received 
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health, and invited them to {pend the day: the youn 
faw the fair Spaniard, converted freely with her, an 
fides the confuming Hames of love. 

The hiftory of Alcaipa, and the praifes which the Jefuit delighted 
to bettow on hisadopted fon, were the fubject of the converfation.--- 
Angelina, who did not lofe a word, kept her eyes bent on the ground, 
alivelierhue overipread her cheeks, and a fecret emotion agitated her 
heart. From Maldonado’s recital fhe comprehended the caufe why Ca- 
mitre fo often vilited the river’s banks. His piety and filial love re- 
doubled the gratitude the felt for her amiable deliverer, She was hap- 
py that it was he who had fnatched her’ from the arms of danger ; and 
was pleafed to be compelled to bcitow her efteem on 10 good a youth, 
but dared not raifé her eyes upon him. 

A very thort time fufhced the young lovers to make each other fenfi- 
ble of what they felt, and to aflure them, without the affiftance of 
words, that their love was mutual. Angelina kept the fecret which her 
her eyes betrayed; but the ingenuous Guarani confided all his thoughts 
to the Jefuit. In burning » he defcribed to him the paifion 
which filled his foul, & declared a thoufand times that death alone could 
extinguifh it ; that he was ready to undertake every thing to become 
worthy of her hand, and concluded by afking his afliftance to attain 
him this happinefs. 

Maldonado liftened to him with grief. ‘* O! my fon,”? faid he, 
‘** how you affi&t me, and how many evils do you prepare for your- 
felf. You, who are acquainted with our morals, our cuftoms, our 
re{pect tor birth, and our paffion for riches, can you fuppofe that the 
Governor of Paraguay will confent to beftow his niece on a ftranger ? 
an uuknown, who poileffes nothing ; and whofe project is, after my 
death, to go and live among the favages his brethren: the contempt 


Guarani again 
inhaled on all 


in which you hold the vain idols which corrupted men adore I have not. © 


fowght to combat in you, my fon---I have held it facred ! but when 
a human being pretends, my dear Camire, to be above the errors in- 
herent to humanity, he muft renounce love: for that paflion is fuffi- 
cient to place us within the reach of all the prejudices of mortals, an@ 
all the caprices of fortune. 
dies and advice are at prefent uleleis ; it is hape that you ftand in need 
of, and my affection would vainly feek to mifiead me a while in oder 
to deceive you. I only know of one method which might fucceed ; 
the Governor’s avarice might perhaps make him forget thy birth, if 
we could give him a large {um of gold; but neither you nor I poflefs 
tiiis valuable metal’’ 

** Gold ?”* hattily rejoined Camire, throwing his arms round the 
old man’s neck, ** rejoice my father! it only depends on me to procure 





| fome ; the mountains where I formerly lived are filled with it ; I know 
' the roads which leads to it. 


I will fetch as much gold as you defire ; 
you thall offer it to the Governor, and for fo vile a gift he will beftow 
on me the moft beautiful, the moft virtuous being of the univerfe ; and 
this fatal metal, which has been the caule of fo many crimes, will ftill 
make two people happy.”’ 


The good Jefuit, whofe heart always beat at the found of happi-_ 


nefs, fhared his fon’s joy : the next day he repaired to Vedreras ; but 
knowing well the character of him he withed to gain over, thought he 
might be allowed to employ a little cunning. He began by tpeakimg of 
the difficulty of eitablifhing Angelina in a way iuitable to her birth 3 he 
then made him underltand that by diipenfing with nobility the would 
find hufbands that would contider themielves very happy to lay a large 
fortune at her feet, and even to pay the uncle for the honor of his al- 
liance ; and feeing his overture did not difpleafe Pedreras, he conclud- 
ed by propofing his pupil, with amhundred thoufand ducats. 
(To be Coneluded in our next) 


A REMARKABLE STORY. 


Dr. Horneck, in his great Law of Conlideration, tells us the fol- 
lowing remarkable ftory, a 50 of that feriptural declaration, Me 
that watereth fhall be watered again. 

*€ In Niubis, a city of Mefopotamia, there lived a religious woman, 
who had a man, that wasa heathen, for her hufband. They were poor, 

et by hard labour had got fifty pounds together ; whereupon the bui- 
and thought good to-put it out to intereft ; that they might not live 
upon the main ftock. Ais wite, being a chriltian, readily toid him, 
that none paid greater intereft for money lent him, than the God of th, 
Chriitians ; the man, pleafed with the news, aiked, where this God wa 
to be met with? the woman told him, at fuch a Church he had depu_ 
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church they went, where they faw fome poor widows fitting. The 
woman faid, thefe ave the deputies of the God of the ehrifians, Who 
will: receive your money, and pay you intereit ; the man, hot much 
plealed with his fecurity, yet over periuaded by his wife, let the poor 
widows have it who, not knowing the man’s intent, thankfully re- 
ceived it. 

«* A quarter of a year after, the man finding himfelf pinched for 
want of neceflariés, bade his wife to goand demand a quarter’s interett ; 
to which fhe replied, that if he would goto thofe poor gvidows and 
demand the ule, fhe did not doubt but he might have it. ~ 

«© Accordingly he went to the poor women, with whom he expoftu- 
lated; but what he had givem them was confumed, and they were fo far 
fom paying hin any intereft, that they were ready to beg more money 
of him: with that he went out of the church fad and forrowful ; but 
in going he {pied one of the pieces of gold which he had given to the 
poor ; which, it feems, he had accidentally dropt on the floor, at the 
time it was diltributed. He took it up, went home, and complained 
to his wife of the cheat thofe ie wiiows had pnt upon him. She 
bade him truft that God whom he had lent the money to, and take the 
piece he had found, and buy neceflaries for the family. He went to 
the market place, and amef g other thirgs bought fome fifh, which were 
to be dreffed for dinner. 

** His wife, on opening one of the fifhes, found in its belly a pre- 
cious itone, which betrayed its worth by its unyfual glittering: the 

man carried it toa Jeweller, who prefently gave him three hundred 
pounds for it ; at which the man was fo traniported, that he began 
praifing the God of the chriftians, and became one himlejf, being 
altonifhed at the Providence that had io miraculoufly difpoted of fecond 
caufes for his fignal profit and emolument. 


Wumorous. 


The PRINCE of HESSE And the GRAY ASS. 


Some of the German prints relate the following anecdote of Prince 
Charles of Hefle, field martha] of Denmark, and commander in chief 
of the Danifh troops fent to take poifleflion of Hamburgh a thort 
time ago. 

«¢ On his march to Hamburgh hé halted at a fmall town called Pinne- 
burg, in the Dutchy of Holfiein, diftant from Hamburgh about twelve 
Englifh miles. ‘There were two inns in the place ; the one had for its 
fign a Grey Ass, and the other a Black Cow. On afking which was the 
firit, his terene highnefs was told the former : he accordingly alighted 
there, and went in. As he was preparing to take his departure, the 
landlord made his appearance, and in a fupplicating tone told him, 
that he hada favour to afk, which, he trufted, his ferene highnels 
would not take amifs, but grant him. 

& * Why not,” was the reply, * provided nothing particular be in 
the way.”’ The Jandlord then told his illuttrious vifitor, that he had 
long been diffatisfied with his prefent fign, alledging that it was too 
vulgar, confidering the number of gentry that vifited his houfe; he 
therefore thought that if permiflion was given him to hang up a portrait 
of his ferene highneis, in the place-of the Grey afs, it could not fail to 
be -a ftill ftronger inducement te companies repairing to his tavern, 
which by the way, had always enjoyed a pre-eminence over that of his 
neighbor. The prince gave his ailent, and the painter was immedi- 
ately ient for, who, ina great — finiihéd the fo much defired fign 
at the bottom of which was writef#in large golden letters, Priace 
Charles of Hee. The other landlord, a tellow, it fhould feem, of 
fome acuteneis of difcernment, was ftruck with the idea that there was 
now, perhaps, a fine opportunity tor him to raile the fame of his houfe, 
by transforming the Black Cow into the Grey A/s—thinking, as he very 
Juitly did, that he fhould thereby attract.a great mamy travellers that 
erwife intended to go to his rival, the fame of whoie houfe, known 
by the fign of the Grey A/s, was ipread far and wide : nce was he in 
the wrong, fay the thing took, and fucceeded beyond his moft iangnine 
expectations® Our other hero, fadly difappointed and chagrined, faw 
two late into the inconiiftency of his conduSt. Out of revenge, am 
as it were, to make good the injury he had thus evidently ought 
= himéelf, he ordered down the new fign, and, as a neceflary ex- 
aMation, previous to its being replaced, cauicd to be written over 
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the head of the field marfhal—‘* This is the real Grey Afs.” 





HOW TO TAME A TURBULENT HUSBAND. 
A Tale of the Fifteenth century 


A tradesman who lived in a village near St. Albans, had been twice 
married, and ijl treated his wives foas to caufe their death. He 
fought a third, but as his brutality was we!l known in the place where 
he dwelt, he was obliged to go fitty miles off for a wife. 

He obtained one, and after he brought her home, all the neighbours 
came to vilit her, and acquaint hein what manner her hufband ufed 
to treat his former wives. This fomewhat furprifed her, but the re. 
folyed to wait patiently till her lord and matter might take it into his 
head to beat her. She did not wait long for her hufband was a terrible 
tellow. 


One morning he Waited on his lady with a cudgel, and was prepa. £ 


ring himielt to make ule ot it. ‘* Stop,’’ faid the, ‘* I fancy that the 
right which you now pretend to have over me is not mentioned in ou 
marriage contract ; and I declare to your worfhip you fhall not exer. 
cife it.’ Such a diftinét fpeech difconcerted the hufband fo much, that 
he laid down his cudgel, and only began to icold her. ba out of 
my houte,’’ ‘aid he, ** and let us fhare our goods,”* eadily,” 
faid fhe, ** I am willing to leave you ;** and each began to fet alide 
the moveables. The lady looiens the window curtains, and the gen. 
tleman unlocks an enormous trunk in order to fill it with his property; 
but as he was leaning over to place fome articles at the bottom, the 
tripped up his heels, puthed him in, and locked the lid, 

Never man was ina greater paffion than our man; he threatened to 
kill her, and made more noife than a wild boar caught in a trap. She 
anfwered him very quietly: ‘*My dear friend, pray be calm, your 


} pattion may injure your health; gefrefh yourlelf a little in this 


comfortable trunk ; fo: I love you too much to let you out now you 
are fo outrageous :*’ in the mean time fhe ordered her maid to make 
fome cuftards and cream tarts, and when thefe were baked and ready, 
fhe fent round to all the neighbouring goflips to come and'partake of 
her collation. . 

This was ferved up, not ona table, but on the lid of the trunk, 
Heaven knows what pretty things the hufband heard ail theie ous 
tattlers publifh in his praife; in fuch a cafe, a wife man mutt fubmit 
and give fair words. So did our triend in the cheft. His language 
was toothing, he begged pardon, and cried for mercy. The ladies were 
fo good as to forgive him, and let him out of the trunk. To reward 
him for his good behaviour they gave him the remainder of the cuftards 
andtarts. He was thus ielabieccly cured of his brutality, and was 
afterwards cited as a model for good hufbands ; fo that it was fufficie 
ent to fay to thofe who were not fo, take care of the trunk, to make them 
as gentle as lambs like himfelf. 


TO OUR READERS. 4 


a 


‘ : : \ 4 
Not being able to have the diagram accompanying a very fatisfactory 


explanation of the problem of the wheel, and fome rematis on the fug- 
geltions of an ingenious writer in the Argus and the Enguirer, engra« 
ved foon enough for infertion, we are under a neceflity of omitting that 
interefting piece. 


MARRIAGE. 


}—————__} 
«« The altar we with rapure greet, 
** The chain is light, the bondage fweet.” 


*. 


Married—On the a7th ult. Dr. Dabney M. Wharton, to Milfs Ann 
Swan, both of Powhatan county. 


DEATHS, 
=— 
All human joys are fubjeé to decay, 
Which blooms in beauty but to drop away. 





ee 


Died—Lately, at his feat in Charles City county, Braxton Harri- 
fon, Eig. , 

——COn the zoth ult. in N. Carolina, Rockingham county, Captain 
Fobu Lackland, merchant of Cairo, Cumberland county, Virginia. 

——On Sunday laft, Capt. Wm. Davidjon, a native of Ireland, and 
for jeveral years a refpectable refident ot this city. 





Mriginal Poetry. 


=< as 
TO THE EDITORS OF THE VISITOR. 
/ N 4 } 
S etieving the enclofed poems which have, by accident, fallen into 
my pofteffion to be well worthy of the public eye, and unwilling to de- 
prive the deceafed authorefs of that applaufe which they are calculated 
to procure her, I think it a tribute due to her talents and her memory, 
to iubmit them to the world. For that purpofe I now prefent them to 
you for infpection, confident that they, cannot fail to elicit "Soa ap- 
grees ion and that’you will with pleafure accelerate the pofthumoys 


ame of the i by tranimitting them to the public through the 





ium r paper. i 
wie hyo! poets furnifhes many inftances to prove how often 
melancholy has been the mother of poetry. Of this truth the author- 
efs ot thefe poems affords another illuitration. _- The melancholy tate 
of her mind, arifing trom a combination of unfortunate circumitances, 
contributed to give a poetical turn to her fancy which the improved 

into a talent and cultivated with iuccefs. Her lite, marked with the 
* various viiciflitudes of fortune, chequered by a variety of complicated 
évils, fiignifhes events which might be compiled into an interefting 
memoir ; but there are no documents from which fuch a compilation 
“could be made, and if there wereyuit would be uleleis to record the lite 
of a perfon, who envied no rank among the children of fame, who pre- 
ferred to live in obicurity, and who had no ambition to have her name 
tranimitted down to potterity.—On this point I thal! therefore be very 
brief. a. ; 
The place of her nativity was England. It was here that the foun- 
dation bs her education was laid, and here, perhaps: that flie firit im- 
bibed that tatle for poetry which afterwards diftinguifhed her. From 
Engl the was Tent to Paris, where fhe remained fome years and 
completed her education, but as her conneétions refided in America 
fhe lett Europe and came to Virginia, where, her parents being dead, 
fhe lived under the proteétion ot a near relation. In this remote foli- 
tude the devoted her time to the amulements of literature, and particu- 
larly to poetry. With what fuccels the cultivated the mutes her pro- 
duStions will thew. Though poetry was always her favorite ftudy, it 
was not the only branch of polite literature te which her attention was 
edirected. Her profe productions were written with much elegance ot 
di€tion and fertility of imagination, and the eompofed a novel which, 
though never publifhed, was read by her acquaintances and admired, 





leis to be lamented that feveral cauies render it impoflible for many of 


her bett poetical compolitions to be procured : the few that have fal- 
len into my polleflion make but a imall part of what the has written- 
and are, I have been toid, inferior in merit to many of her other pro- 
ductions. 
Although the eye of candid and impartial criticifm will, no doubt, 
detect fome faults in the poems which are now offered to the world, 


yet it will perceive that they are counterbalanced by a greater number | 


of beautics. It may alio be urged as an apology for fuchrdefeSts as 
may be diicovered in them that they were never intended forthe public. 
Meant for friendthip’s eye alone, as the authorefs in her ¢* Invocation 
to poetry,’’ declares, he compolitions never received that critical 
{crutiny, that final polith which fhe would probably have given them 
had the deligned them-forjpublication. Ft a man will take rhe pains to 
be ferupuloully minute and fubtle in his remarks, no writer will with- 
ftand his examination ; If the critical acumen of Johnfton has been 
able to di/cern innumerable faults in the matter-peices of Milton, Pope, 
Gray, and other celebrated poets, it might be expected that a much 
lefs punttilious critic would perceive many in the productions of our 
authorefs: yet if the microfcape of ievere eritici{m may difcover 
blemithes, thofe blemithes are venial, and the general character of the 
whole collection entitles it to claim the laurel of applaufe. G. 


INVOCATION TO POETRY. 


Sweet poetry, thou coy, and partial maid, 
Fo whom to oft my homage has been paid ; 
Ah deign thy humble vot’ry’s ttrains inipire 
When e’er with trembiing hand fhe ftrikes the lyre. 

No with for fame has e’er my bofom fir’d, 

No public plaudit have L e’er detir’d ; : 
That-dang’rous path J never afpiréd to tread, 
Where keen cy’d satire reais its hydra head; 9. 
To fooths the peulive hour, thy power_I woo'ds 
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To banith care, the pleafing tafk purfued : 
For friendfhip’s eye alone, my lay’s defigned, 
Who, moft indulgent, to our faults is blind ; 
Then let me oft {weet Nymph thy inflvence feel ; 
And from this heart thy fuppliant’s forrow teal, 


wo 


M. M. 
LINES ON A ROCK. 


Thou dear (equeiter’d ipot ! delightful glade ! 
Where oft ateve, my wanl’ring feps have ttray'd, 
Again behold me to thy taades repair, 

To lofe, amidit thy tcenes intruding care: 

Here on this rock, now oft my humble feat, 

I view the ftream that, murm’ring at my feet, 
Reflects its banks, where verdant beauties bloom, 
And the rich grape vines Yield their {weet pertume; 
While in the weit flow finks the orb of day, 

And feebly thines his laft departing ray. 

How itill the fcene! the mournful dove alone, 

To babbling echo makes her plaintive moan. 
Hufh'd are the foothing murmurs of the breeze, 
That iwept, in mourntul cadence, o’er the trees ; 
While Eve o’er ail her dewy mautie throws 

And bids each flower a iweeter {cent diflclotfe. 
Here, far retired trom ev’ry human eye, 

Tais aching heart may breathe the pentive figh, 
While buly mem’ry, with officious hatte, 

Recalls to mind thole hours {o iweetly patt; i 
When o’er my fate propitious fortune imil’d, 
And health and peace my fleeting hours beguil’d ; 
When I could boait a daughters pleafing name, 
And from a father ev'ry bleffing claim. 

Ab! Halcyon hours how {wiftly were ye flown, 
How joon did forrow claim me for her own. 
Spring {aw me bleit yet, ere its gay return, 

My falling tears-bedew’'d a parent’s urn. 

Oh Mem'ry ! ceafe—and let oblivion’s veil ad 
Thote torturing moments from my fight conceal ; 

Forever hide the agonizing hour, 

When ftern Neceflity’s imperious power 

Rett me of all, and doomed my iteps to roam 

In foreign realms, and feek my future home. 

From ev'ry friend, each youthtul pleafure borne, 

And from my native Iile torever torn. 

But thou benign reftorer of our,peace ! 

Celeitial hope ! ah bid my forrows ceafe : 

Long abfent friend, be thou again my gueit,« 

With thy illufive joys rettore my reit ; 

Halte thou foft. power thy witching charms difplay, 

And with thy {miles illume my fombre way. 


M. M. 


ne 
—_—_—_— 


THE EXILE OF ERIN, 


From friends and my country, now deitined toroam, 
An exile from Erin I bend my fad way, 
No longer the charms of mydear native home, 
Shali chear my fond hearf, or my forrows allay. 
No more fhall the fight of fair Erin’s gay bowers, 
Where her iwect blooming Latics, ail nappy and free, 
Affembled at evening with wreathes of freth dowe. S» 
To dance with the Lads round their favorite tree. 
No more hall the files of my dear lovely Ellen, ° 
To lite givea value, and make me muit bieft, 
No more fhail I lead her to that charming dweiling,. ee 
. Where the ftranger tinds welcome, and fi icnds ate carefs’a. 
Oh | fad was the moment when I, forced to leave her, 
Beheld her pale cheek as the bade me adieu, 
** Ani the ioul {peaking glance of her eyes of deep azure, ‘¥ 
@Affused me my Ellen wotild ever be true. 
© come then iweet hope, it. is you muft futtain me, 
With fortitude help me, to go on my way, 
Ani ee you my Country, at times may arraign me; 
You'll ind 1 am guiltlels on some future day. 
ait ae ) CONSTANTIA. 
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THER VISITOR, 


CONSEIL A LISE, 


Ah! jeune Life, prends-y garde, 
Le mot j'aime, eit plein de douceur! 
Mais fouvent tel que le hafarde, 
N’en connut jamais la Valeur, 
Il faut une piudence extr{me, 
Pour bien diftinguer un amant. 
Celui qui dit mieux, je vous aime, 
Ett bien fouvent celui quj ment. 
Qui ne {ait rien, parle 4 merveille; 
Crains un amaat rempli d’elprit, 
C’eit ton cceur, et non ton oreille, 
Qui doit écouter ce qu'il dit. 
t —-——_—_] 


ABSENCE. 


The cold and unfeeling may fing 
Of abfence the foother of pain, 
But when love has planted the fting, 
Relict fought in abfence is vain ; 
Unteeling the bard and his ttrain, 
And little his knowledge of love, 
Who preicribes this cure for diidain 
Or think this its pangs will remove. 
But you who have telt and who know 
The terrible pangs of defire, 
The madd’ning, unipeakable wo 
That love without hope can in/pire ; 
O never too rathly retire, 
Tho’ no glance of comfort remain, 
And toon may you learn to attire 
In the ioft garb of friendihip, your pain. 
CALEB. 





Lines addreffed to ~— on the death of their infant daughter. 


Dear friends! from whom the iron grafp of fate, 
Has torn the object of your mutual joys ; 
Accept a tribute to misfortune’s weight, 
The fympathy that half our,grief deftroys. 
Toheal the wound that fharp aftlistion gives, 
To wipe tiom forrow’s weeping eye the tear ; 
Exalts the heart, which whilft it gives, receives, 
And turns to joy, the woes it meant to share. 
Thus are we linked in Nature’s focial chain, 
Each fhould partake the other’s good or ill ; 
And man regardlefs of a brother's pain, 
Does.not the duties of his itation fill, 
*Tis in the circle of domettic life 
The focial virtues love to live retired 
*Tis the dear names of hufband, children, wife, 
By which the toft emotions are inipired. 


True to thote feelings all the mother {poke 
Out at thine eye, when rapt in filent blils, 
You leaned upon the tleeping babe—ner broke 
The mute devotion but to iteal a kifs. 
How {welled thy bofom, oft as Fancy’seye, 
The Father’s fottened image, in its tace, 
W ith tender fatisfaétion would efpy, 
And in its beauties, every feature trace. 
How beats thy heart with hope’s delufive dreams, 
Whillt buiy Fancy paints thy SUSAN grown ; 
How much alike the blooming rote the fecms, 
Inivond imagination’s mirror fhewn. 
Alas too foon the pleating vifion flies, 
The beateous rofe-bud feels the troft of death, 
Thy fervent prayers all feeing heaven denics, 
And in thy arms the yields her lateit breath, 
O biett religion ! Heaven's beit gift to man, 
Taou only menitiuum for the ills of lite ; 





Se er Tea ee 
Thou teacheft, all created things to fpan, 
And lifts us far above the worldly itrite, 
Twas thou that taugh’ft the mother to refign, 
The object deareft to a mother’s heart ; 
To yield her all to heaven and not repine, 
To feel, and know they would not always part, 


Nor will you part—a Providential eye, 
Beams kindly on thy little band of love, 
And {oon or late when tummoned to the iky, 

You'll) form a happy family above. 


Selected “poetry. 





—_———S=——— 





TiME, on 

How {wiftly time flies ; and the longer we live, ~ 
Still Heeter it haitens away 3 

For what in piofpective seemed ages to give, 
In retroipect iccms but a day. 

I've gather’d lite’s rofes, and felt the fharp thorn, 
Which lay in the path where I ftray’d ; 

The roves were bright as the blufhes of morn, 
And alas. like thote biufhes would fade, 


The thoru till remain’d and it rankled my breaft, 
When a white-pinion’d feraph appear'd ; 

It was mild X¢gnation, the toothed me to reft, 
And the patu of my jiigrimage cheered, 

She whifpered {o ioit her voice junk in my foul, § 
** Vain mortal forbear to repime ; 

‘< It heve the rude pailions you learn to control, 
** Know pleaiures eternal are thine.”’ 

She thow’d me a temale, who, placed ona rock, 
Immoveably hx’d iccmed to itand ; 

The tempeit beat round her, the teit not the thock ; 
Toward heaven the pointed her hand. 


Behold, cried my comforter, throuded in light, 
The ciois deck’ with triumph appears ! 
Then iay what you know in this yalicy of night, 
Deterving your hopes or your fears. 
As the tpoke, ev'ry flower its beauty renew'd, 
Her breath was fo tragrant and {weet ; 
And as che blett ign ot RepEmMpTioN I viewed, © | 
The thorn pointieis tell at my feet. ’ i 
Then Time’s rapid flight I no longer deplore, 
His icythe without terror I {ee ; 
When his glais thall be broken, his reign be no more, 
And ETERNITY open to me. 
A SONG. 
The rofe that weeps with morning dew, 
And glitters in the funny ray ; 
In tears and [miles refemble you, 
When love breaks forrow’s cloud away, 
The dews that bend the blufhing flower 
Enrich the fcent, renew the glow ; 
So loves iweet' tears exalt his power, 
So bliis more brightly thines by woe. 
=a 
On Mr. Pope’ Death, 


Arife, ye glimmering ftars of wit ! 
For, io! the Sun of Verte is fet. 
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